THE LIFE OF KABfR.           U

replied that he was keeping it for a Sadhu, now
on his way, travelling from the other side of the
Ganges. The girl said, ^Sir, drink your share,
I have plenty left for him." Kabir made answer
"My food is the Word of God." (Ham Shabda
J.)um haul). Shortly afterwards the Sadhu
arrived and the milk was given to him. The
Sants asked the girl (Lot) of her parentage
and how she came to be living in so lonely a
spot. Loi replied that she had no parents
living, that she had been brought up by a Sant,
but that now he too was dead and she was
living alone. They inquired the name of the
Santandthe circumstances under which she had
come to be living whh liini.

The girl, Loi,replied, ^The Sant was a Bank-
handi Bairdyi and he lived on milk alone. In
reply to questions concerning me he used to say,
(! was bathing one day in the Ganges when a
basket struck against me. I opened the basket and
found in it a female infant. I took the infant to
my home and reared it by maans of a wick soak-
ed in milk. Having found the infant wrapt in
clothes I gave it the name of Loi (blanket).
Such is the account that the Swami would give
to the Sants/'

Loi having- observed the gravity of Kabir
said to him. "Swami, give me such teaching as
will bring me peace of mind." Kabtr was pleased